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THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF MISS EVELYN: HOPE 
Miss Hope played in Mr. Besier’s poetical play, ‘‘ The Virgin Goddess,” at the Adelphi Theatre 
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TYTTLE-TATTLE TO-DAY. 


Earvison 


COLONEL J. S. RUSTON 


Mayor of Lincoln, who has been a prominent 
worker on behalf of the success of the Royal 
Agricultural Show at Lincoln 


Major’s Voice. 

HE baby Prince of Asturias 
(Spain) has already been 
enrolled a recruit in a 
Spanish regiment. “One 

recalls a yarn of the old days 
when commissions in the English 
Army could be bought and sold 
and when mere infants drew pay 
as officers, their fathers having 
bought them commissions to 
ensure speedy promotion. Lord 
Annandale, a Scottish judge, had 
a son, who by the time he was 
twelve had risen to the rank of 
major. The boy’s mother, hearing 
a noise in the nursery, rang to 
know the cause of it. “It’s 
only the major roaring for his 
porridge,” cried the maid. 


Speedy Belgians. 
owing men 
beati ing 


are keen on 
the Belgians ‘at 
Henley Regatta, now in full 
swing. Our. visitors have more 
pluck than their c ountrymen had 
at Water!oo; where, it will be 
remembered, the Belgians ran 
away. Mark Boyd tells of an 
English tourist who near Brussels 
was loudly remonstrating with a 
Belgian for not understanding 
him. At last he bawled out to 
the man, ‘‘ Waterloo!” and then 
turned round and ran away for 
a distance of a hundred vards. 
“Te brave Belge’’ comprehended 
at once and laughed heartily. 


Umbrella Boom. 


A bropos of the weather we 
have been favoured with, 
even the umbrella salesmen are 
not happy. One such man was 
being congratulated when he 
responded, Yes, that’s all very 
well, sir, but there’s nothing 
whatever doing in parasols,” 


Pass On; Pass On! 


eculiar incidents have sometimes hap- 
pened at royal courts, one of which 

is to be held on Friday. When Wil- 
liam IV. succeeded to the throne in 1830 
his consort, Queen Adelaide, resolved that 
no one whose reputation was not above 
suspicion should be presented to her. At 
the first drawing-room a titled lady, more 


famous for beauty than virtue, came 
forward to ‘kiss the royal hand, ‘having 
managed to elude the censors. With- 


drawing her hand the Queen curtly said, 
“Will you be good enough to pass on?” 
Coyered with confusion the beauty with- 
drew. 


In Strange Company. 


eee Militia has been saved! That is 
the cry in connection: with the new 
army scheme. In former times the Militia 
had a bad reputation though the men were 
demons for fighting. A detective, inspect- 
ing a Militia corps for a “wanted” 
criminal, happened to stop opposite a 
certain ranker. ‘‘ Come, this can’t, be the 
man, surely,’ exclaimed the colonel. 
““He’s. the best man I’ve got in the 
battalion. You don’t mean to say you 
know him?” ‘‘ No,” replied the detective, 
“T ‘don’t. He’s the only man in your 
regiment I don’t know. And I was 
wondering where he came from.” 


BARONESS VON ECKHARDSTEIN 


Only daughter of the late Sir John Blundell Maple, was married whilst 
her husband was a member of the German embassy in London. 
is now seeking judicial separation in the British law courts 
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MR. S. L. CLEMENS AT OXFORD 


Mark Twain is delighted with his reception in 
this country, and he is here shown in his D.C.L.- 
robes 


Judging by Appearance. 

day of note to the Right 

Hon. Josenh Chamberlain is 
July 8. He then becomes seventy- 
one years old. Until recently no 
one carried age better than Mr. 
Chamberlain. In 1895 he occu- 
pied the same platform one 
evening with the late Sir Henry 
M. Stanley, who was contesting 
North Lambeth. Some of the 
electors thought the explorer too 
old for politics. ‘‘Gentlemen,”’ 
exclaimed Mr, Chamberlain, “it 
may interest you to learn that I 
was six when Mr. Stanley was 
born.” The explorer was elected 
and shortly afterwards received a 
knighthood. 
Knew how to Obey. 

“he Garibaldi centenary, which 

occurs on July 4, the Italian 
patriot having been born in 1807, 
is of interest to Englishmen. 
When he visited London the 
veteran was received with re- 
markable enthusiasm and _pre- 
sented with a sword of honour 
at the Crystal Palace. When the 
procession was passing along the 
Strand a noisy working - man 
admirer bawled out, “Stand up, 
Jaribawldi!” To the astonish- 
ment of the man the hero, who 
had an intense admiration for 
everything English, did stand up. 


Quite the Custom. 
n old gentleman entered the 
connubial state for the 
fourth time. During the cere- 
mony sobs were heard in an 
adjoining room, which led a 
guest to inquire what was the’ 
matter, whereupon a little boy 
answered, “It’s only Maria, the 
servant. She always cries when 
papa gets married.” 


Vandyk 


She 
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At 


Pictures Persomalities ¢ oxtora. 


GENERAL BOOTH, THE GRAND OLD MAN OF THE SALVATION ARMY SIR HENRY CAMPBELL-BANNERMAN AND DR. BUTLER 


SOME CELEBRATED RECIPIENTS OF OXFORD HONOURS 


Lord Curzon (the Lord Chancellor of the University), Prince Arthur of Connaught, Mr. J. W. Lowther the Speaker of the House of Commons), and 
Mr. Clemens (Mark Twain) 


This year's conferring of honorary degrees at Oxford was quite a unique occasion, for rarely before at one time have so large a number of distinguished men been 

presented with degrees. The Premier, Mr. Rudyard Kipling, Mark Twain, General Booth, Prince Arthur of Connaught, the Speaker of the House of Commons, 

Sir Evelyn Wood, and M. Rodin were only a few among the notables present. The undergraduates received one and all with wild enthusiasm, General Booth 
and Mark Twain being the most popular 


fo) 3 a 


to 
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SHIPPING, TOURS, &c. 


PORTUGAL, TOURS AND CRUISES. 


EVERY TEN DAYS. 
14 days, £12; 23 days, £16 to £20. 


R.M.S. LANFRANC (6,400 tons, twin-screw) from Liverpool, 9th July ; from London (via 
Southampton), 12th July. 
R.M.S. AUGUSTINE (3,500 tons), from perce 19th July ; from London (via Southampton), 
22n uly. 
For full particulars, apply 


PLEASURE CRUISES TO NORWAY 


BY THE 
ORIEN E-GCOMEANYS 5S: OF IK.’ 
6,814 Tons Reg., 10,000 H.P. 
Visiting BERGEN, GUDVANGEN, BALHOLMEN or 
FRETHEIM, LOEN, MEROK, NAES and ODDA. 
Days’ Delightful Cruise for 13 Guineas 
and upwards. 


Managers—F. GREEN & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON, & Co., Head Offices, Fenchurch 
Avenue, London. For Passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the 
West End Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


YACHTING CRUISES 
West Highlands, 


13th & 27th July. 
ioth & 24th Aug. 


West and North Coast of Scotland, 
Stal AND 
Round Great Britain. 
Beautiful Scenery, Excellent Accommodation, and Table. 
Moderate Fares. 
APPLY TO M. LANGLANDS & SONS, 
LIVERPOOL. 
BY THE 
HOLI DAYS ROYAL BRITISH MAIL ROUTE, 
Via HARWICH 
AND THE 
ON THE HOOK OF HOLLAND. 
Corridor Vestibuled Trains. 3 
R H | N E Send post card to the Continental Manager, G.E.R., 
Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C., for descriptive 
illustrated pamphlet (free). 

NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHET- 
LAND STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S 
SUMMER CRUISES. 

The fine steam yacht ‘‘St. Sunniva"’ from Leith to the WEST COAST AND FIORDS of 
Norway, July 2nd, 13th, and 25th, and August 6th: inclusive fare from £10 10s. 

CRUISE ROUND GREAT BRITAIN from Leith. August 17th, Gravesend 19th. calling at 
Torquay, Dartmouth, Falmouth, Dublin, Isle of Man, Greenock, Oban, Stornoway, Orkney, 
Aberdeen, and Leith. 

From Albert Dock, Leith, to CAITHNESS and the ORKNEY and SHETLAND ISLANDS, 
every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday. and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
from May lst to September 30th. 

ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. Comfortable quarters, excellent 
cuisine, grand rock scenery, and good loch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money 
and eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 

Full particulars from THomas Cook & Son, Ludgate Circus. London: Worp1r & Co., 
75, West Nile Street, Glasgow; James H. Mitne, 1, Tower Place, Leith; and CHARLES 
MerryvLees, Manager, Aberdeen. 

LONDON AND ABERDEEN. 
THE ABERDEEN STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S STEAMERS, 

FROM LONDON /Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

FROM ABERDEEN (87, Waterloo Quay) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

Steamers fitted up in First-class Style. Smoking Room and Ladies’ Saloon on Deck, Electric Light throughout, 

HOLIDAY TOURS to Ballater, Balmoral, Braemar, Deeside Highlands, Dunkeld, Inverness, and Caledonian 
Canal ; also to Orkney and Shetland Islands. 

Berths secured and further information obtained on apnlication to.GEORGE MUTCH, Agent, The Aberdeen 
Steam Navigation Co.’s Wharf. Limehouse; Pitt & Scorr. Ltd., 25, Cannon Street, E.C.; GEO. W WHEATLEY 
& Co., 23, Regent Street, S.W., London; ALEXANDER MURRAY. 261, Union Street, Aberdeen; or 

EDWARD J. SAVAGE, MANAGER, ABERDEEN, 
Telegraphic Address—"* Mutch, Limehouse, I_ondon." Telephone—Wharf, Limehouse, No. 39 Eastern. 
of ° “* Navigation, Aberdeen.” 5 Office, Aberdeen, No. 7. 

LONDON, BRIGHTON & SOUTH COAST RAILWAY. 
PARIS, SWITZERLAND, THE TYROL, ITALY & NORMANDY.—Cheapest 
and Most Picturesque Route via NEWHAVEN & DIEPPE. Express Services leave 
Through Corridor Carriages by Day 
Swiss Tours. Cheap 


Victoria 10.0 a.m. and 9.10 p.m. daily. Turbine Steamers. 
Service between Dieppe, Lausanne, Montreux, Simplon and Milan. 
30-Day Tickets to Innsbruck. 

The cheapest route to Lucerne. 

SUNDAY IN PARIS TICKETS issued every Saturday night. Week-end Tickets to Dieppe. 

14-Day Excursions to Dieppe, Rsuen and Paris, July 12th and 13th, and August Ist, 2nd, 
3rd and 4th. 

Details of Continental Manager, L.B. & 8.C.R., London Bridge. 


GRAFTON GALLERIES, GRAFTON STREET, W. 
XHIBITION OF WORKS BY MEMBERS OF THE FRENCH SOCIETY 
OF PAINTERS IN WATER COLOURS. 


OPEN DAILY, 10 to 6. Admission 1/-, including Catalogue. 
Organised by Eucenr CREMETTI. 


For the restoration ofthe First fallen andthe Protection 
of Friendless young women, 

Nos. 4, 5 & 6, Regent Sq., Gray's Inn Rd., London, W.C. 

The applications for admission are painfully urgent, and it is 
hard to witness the anguish and sorrow ot those who apply, and 
pass them over for lack of funds, 

This best of all rescue work is hampered and hindered by 
debt, and the Committee require more Subscribers, as the 
work is limited for lack of more money. Had they the means 
many more young lives could be snatched from sin, 
and—mark this! nearly every case that comes into the Homes 
is a rescue. - 

The Secretary will be happy to forward the last Annual Report. 

Treasurery—ALFRED HOARE, Esq., 37, Fleet Street, E.C. 


STAMMERING 
PERMANENTLY CURED by personal tuition only. 
residence. 
INTERVIEW ON WRITTEN APPLICATION to— 
Mr A. C. SCHNELLE, 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W.C. 


HOMES 
OF 


HOPE . 


ESTABLISHED 1860. 


Pupils taken in 
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H's MAJESTY S THEATRE. 
TO-NIGHT and EVERY EVENING at 8.45. (LAST 2 NIGHTS.) 
A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE. By Oscar Witpr. 
LAST MATINEE TO-DAY (Wednesday) at 2.30. 
Preceded every Evening at_8 by 


b 
THE DOOR UPON THE LATCH. 


Dramatised by F. Kinsey Peile from Robert Louis Stevenson’s Story, ‘’ Le Sire de Maletroit." 
LAST NIGHT OF THE SEASON—FRIDAY NEXT. 
REVUE OF THE SEASON'S WORK. 


ST. JAMES’S, KING STREET, PALL MALL. 
EVERY EVENING, at 8.30 (Last Nine Nights), 
Je Orbe GLAYDE’S HONOUR. By Atrrep Sutro. 


MR: GEORGE ALEXANDER. MISS EVA MOO 
LAST MATINEE TO-DAY (WEDNESDAY), at 2.30. Telephone: 3903 Conse 


ES eee MR. ARTHUR BOURCHIER 
an SV 2 JANBRUGH EVERY EVENING at 8.30 in 
THE WALLS OF JERICHO. ee a 
The successful Play in Four Acts by ALFRED SuTRO. 
MATINEE every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY at 2.30. 


LYRIic THEATRE. MR. LEWIS WALLER, 
Lessee. Mr. William Greet. Under the Management of Mr. Tom B. Davis. 
LAST NIGHT. TO-NIGHT at 8.30, LAST NIGHT. 
CLANCARTY. 
LAST MATINEE TO-DAY (Wednesday) at 2.30. 
TO-MORROW (Thursday)—for Twelve Performances only. 
MONSIEUR BEAUCAIRE. 


Tel. 3903 Gerrard. 


AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. Georce Epwarpgs. 
EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7,40). 
A New Musical Play, entitled 
THE GIRLS OF GOTTENBERG. 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY at 2 (doors open 1.40). 
Box Office open daily from 10 till 10. 


GHuAFTESBU RY.-LADY TATTERS.— 
\ EVERY EVENING, at 8.15. _ MATINEE THURSDAYS, at 2. 


LADY TATTERS. 


Tue STRONGEST Cast 1n Lonpon: Mr. COURTICE POUNDS, Mr. WALTER PASSMORE, | 


Miss LOUIE POUNDS, Miss CLAUDIA LASELL, Miss MARIE GEORGE. 


| ONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE, 


EMPIRE, LEICESTER SQ., W.C. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY. 
Mdle. GENEE. Premiére Danseuse. 


MR. HYMACK. &c., &e. 
Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


THE DEBUTANTE. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 


ALKAN STATES EXHIBITION, EARL'S COURT, 

Openlla.m. tollp.m. 1s. Season Tickets. 10s.6d Weekly Tickets, 2s. 6d. 
SERVIAN SECTION.—QUEEN'S PALACE. BULGARIAN SECTION.—IMPERIAL 
COURT... MONTENEGRIN. SECTION.—DUCAL. HALL. 

WORKING TOBACCO, CARPET, AND OTHER EXHIBITS.—Manufactures, Raw Products, 
Arts and Industries. 

IN THE BALKAN VILLAGE.—PEASANT DANCERS and GIPSY MUSICIANS—FREE. 
‘““THROUGH THE BALKANS IN TEN MINUTES.” 

VIEWS of MONASTIR, SHIPKA PASS. CATTARO, &c. 

GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS. 

EARL'S COURT. 

“OLD JAPAN" IN THE EMPRESS HALL. 

With its Temples, Monuments, Teahouses. and Geisha. 

‘All around is a wealth of bloom.”—Times. 

“‘Tilusion complete from the doors.’—Daily Telegraph. 

‘A spectacle the most beautiful ever produced.”—Morning Post. 

“Realistic and gorgeous conception.”—Standard. 

“SEE THE WATERFALL AND THE LOTUS POND.” 
FIJI-YAMA-NIKKO TEMPLE AND NIKKO BRIDGE. 

JAPANESE THEATRE, FREE. 

“OLD JAPAN.” “OLD JAPAN.” 

Maxim's Flying Machine. Balkan Stalactite Caves. Pygmies from Ituri. The FISHING 
CORMORANTS. The Salt Mine. 


LSTON GALLERY, 52, NEW BOND STREET, w. 
EXHIBITION OF **ALSTONA"' MINIATURES AND PAINTINGS. 
Free Demonstrations by Mrs. Alston daily at 11.30 and 3.30. 
Open Daily 10 to 6. Saturdays 10 to 1. Admission FREE. 


ST. ALBANS 
PAGEANT, 


JULY 15th to 20th, 1907. 


EIGHT HISTORICAL EPISODES Each Day at 3 o'clock. 


I.—B.C, 54, CAESAR and CASSIVELAUNUS. 


I1—A.D. 61, BOADICEA and the SACK of VERU- 
LAMIUM. 


III.—303, MARTYRDOM of ST. ALBAN. 
1V.—793, OFFA FOUNDING MONASTERY. 


V.—1290, FUNERAL CORTEGE of QUEEN ELEANOR 


St. Albans is within 30 minutes 
of London, and cheap railway 
fares will be available within 


150 miles. 2,000 performers, 

Full orchestra and chorus. VI.—1381, RICHARD II. and PEASANTS’ REVOLT, 
Stirring music, marvellous 

costumes and properties VII.—1461, SECOND BATTLE of ST. ALBANS. 


Covered stand to seat over 


4,000 spectators. VIII.—1572, VISIT of QUEEN ELIZABETH. 


“St. Albans Pageant will more than hold its own among the year’s spectacles."—TuE GLoBE- 


Seats. 21s., 10s. 6d., 5s. 6d.. and 3s.6d. Tickets are selling rapidly, and those who desire 
good positions must make early application. 

Seats may be booked and plan of the grand stand seen at any of THOS. COOK & SON'S 
Tourist Offices, KEITH, PROWSE & CO.'s Box Offices; also of the Rev. Canon Giossop, 
Hon. Sec., at Pageant House, St. Albans, from whom full particulars can be obtained. ' 


HENLEY REGATTA, July 2nd, 3rd, 4th, and 5th. 
PHYLLIS COURT “REGATTA” ENCLOSURE 


(Adjoining the Private Club Enclosure, and by the Judge’s Box.) 
NOTE.—The Frontage of the Enclosure will this year be over 600 feet. 
FEATURES FOR THIS YEAR’S REGATTA: 
VENETIAN RESTAURANT. Built right on to the water's edge, with a frontage 


of over 600 ft. to the Regatta Course, enabling Visitors to have Lunch and Tea and 
at the same time watch the Races. (Dinner also provided.) 


LADIES’ BOUDOIR TENT, CLOAK ROOMS, RETIRING ROOMS, 
and SMOKING TENT. 

ACCOMMODATION FOR MOTORS, Free of Charge. 

BAND OF THE COLDSTREAM GUARDS. 


TICKETS :—One Day (undated), £1; Three Days, £2 5s.; Four Days, £2 10s. 

Tickets do sot admit to the Private Club Enclosure, vouchers for which can only be obtained 
through Members of the Club. AG, 

Apply to THe SEcrETARY, PHyLiis Court “ Recatta” EncLosure, HENLEY-on-THAMES. 


MR. TREE, | 
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THE KING’S ARRIVAL AT LINCOLN’S ROYAL SHOW THE KING AND QUEEN DRIVING TO THE BRITISH MUSEUM 


The King has just had an exceptionally busy week. On Monday week his Majesty received a mission from the Shah of Persia, Tuesday saw the Levée, on Wednesday 
the King was at Lincoln, on Thursday he laid the foundation stone of the new buildings of the British Museum, Friday was the Trooping of the Colour day, on Saturday 
the King visited Nuneham, and on Monday he opened the Union Jack Club 


MR. S. F. EDGE MAKING HIS RECORD RUN OF 1,581 MILES ON A DUNLOP-TYRED SIX-CYLINDER NAPIER CAR AT BROOKLANDS 


Starting with the intention of covering 1,440 miles in the same number of minutes, Mr. Edge exceeded his schedule distance by 141} miles, breaking world's records 
for long distances. This splendid record is the finest feat of speed and endurance in the history of motoring 


THE SCENE PRIOR TO THE START FOR THE BALLOON DERBY AT RANELAGH 


Ten balloons left Ranelagh in a heavy thunderstorm to compete for the. balloon Derby, the competitor travelling the longest distance to be adjudged the winner. The 
race was won by Colonel Capper, whose balloon, the ‘* Pegasus,'' landed at Bramber, near Shoreham 
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“Certainly not,” 
will be the reply of 
the thousands who 
are flocking to the 
Lyceum to witness 
“The Midnight 
Wedding.” To see 
the cheaper parts of 
the great house packed 
to suffocation reminds 
one of the old Adelphi 
days when poor 
William Terriss was 
at the height of his 
fame. Even the stalls 
are being well filled, 
and anyone who loves 
the absurdities of the 
best kind of melo- 
drama will rejoice in 
“TVYhe Midnight 
Wedding.” The 


splendid seriousness 


Is 
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THE OFFICERS WHO WISH TO KILL THE WOUNDED MAN ARE PREVENTED 


Mr. Norman Partriege (Paul) Miss Nora Kerin (Astrea) Mr. Fred Grove (Father Gerard) 
THE UNKNOWN FUGITIVE ENTERS THE CHAPEL 


Act I., Scene 2.—‘‘Who is this man?” 


Act Ill., Scene 1.—‘‘Red Hussars, draw swords” 


THE LAST SCENE—THE DEATH OF THE EVIL GENIUS OF THE PIECE 


Act IV.—‘'For now and so long as | live | am Paul Valmar”’ 


wth which Miss 
Nora Kerin, Mr. 
Norman _ Partriege, 
and Mr. Eric Mayne 
play the respect ve 
parts of heroine, hero, 
and villain is magni- 
ficen', The gallery’s 
tears and laughter, its 
ind gnation, its jeers, 
are thngs to go hun- 
dreds of miles to see 
and hear, the ‘‘ gods”” 
more than once 
threateninz the life 
of the villain, In- 
deed, it is difficult 
to say whether 
“The Midnight 
Wedding” or “The 
Follies” provides the 
most entertaining 
evening, 


BY THREE OF HIS FRIENDS 


; The names, reading from left to right, are: Mr. Frederick Ross, Mr. Norman Partriege, Miss Nora Kerin, Mr. S. M. Jones, Mr. Ronald Adair, Mr. Harry Barford, 


Mr. Eric Mayne (lying), Miss Valli Valli, Mr. Gus Oxley 
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The 


Pageant. 


PY“ 
Ox FoRD 
UNIVERSITY 


PELE DER - 


OXFORD STREET SCENES-A QUAINT BLENDING OF THE MEDIZVAL AND THE MODERN 


Oxford at the present moment is the most amusing city in England. Crammed as it is with visitors all flocking to see the magnificent pageant, few things are 
more funny than the spectacle of the performers walking about the streets in fancy dress, looking very self-conscious and somewhat ashamed of themselves 


THE STAGE AND THE COMPLETE COMPANY OF PLAYERS IN THE OXFORD HISTORICAL PAGEANT 


Altogether the pageant has been an enormous success and reflects the highest credit upon Mr. Frank Lascelles (the master of the pageant), the Mayor of Oxford 
(Mr. Councillor E. J. Brooks), Mr. Dion Clayton Calthorpe (master of the robes), and the many other well-known people who have assisted in its production 


If 
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A peti Chuck. 
MERICA’S day of independence, July 
4, is celebrated by many Britons. 
The late Lord Coleridge when at 
a banquet in the States on a cer- 
tain Independence Day referred in con- 


MR. GEORGE ROSEY AS ‘‘QUEEN BESS” 


This popular comedian has been figuring promi- 

nently as a plaintiff against the extortionate 

interest of moneylenders by day and a laughter- 
maker in the réle of Queen Elizabeth by night 


versation with an American to the story 
that Washington chucked a dollar across 
the Potomac River. “Do you really 
believe that he did?” asked his lordship. 
“ Well, I can’t say, sir.” was the reply. 
“All I known is that he chucked a 
sovereign across the Atlantic.” 
s 
Short and Sweet. 
o-day’s interesting birthday celebra- 
tion is that of Miss Mary Moore of 
the Criterion Theatre, As is well known 
Miss Moore is the widow of James Albery, 
the playwright, whom the world did not 
seem to appreciate as he deserved. Albery 
was very proud of his young 
bride’s success on the stage. 
One day when he felt par- 
ticularly down on his luck 
the clever playwright said 
to her, ‘‘ Ah, Mary, you're 
a clever little girl. You 
should have married a 
better man than I am.” 
“T did, Jim,” was her reply. 


Threatening the ‘‘ Entente.” 


hildren’s sailor hats are 
the latest English 
fashion resented by a sensi- 
tive Frenchman. A Paris 
newspaper complains that 
French children are now 
wearing English clothes 
with hats whose English 
shape and names hurt their 
national feelings. ButIam 
sure if M. Bonhomme will 
but cast his eyes across the 
Channel he will forget his 
displeasure in the French 
menu cards that he will see 
everywhere displayed. 


Ber | IN TOWN 


Watching a rehearsal of his play, ‘‘ The Veil of Happiness.” 
amongst all his political distractions to spend hours in the theatre, and Paris is 
looking forward eagerly to the production of his play 


Trade Romance. 
‘The Business Exhibition, which opens in 
London this week, is the latest thing 
in public shows. There is a romance 
about the founding of many a big business. 
“That man,” said a humorist once, point- 
ing to a certain individual, “came to 
London forty years ago, purchased a 
basket, and commenced gathering rags. 
How much do you suppose he is worth 
now?” “I give it up, * replied the other. 
“ Nothing,” said he, ‘‘and he owes for the 
basket.” 
The Latest in Burglaries. 


()uite the newest method of paving the 
~~ way for a successful burglary coup is 

that just reported of the thief who sent 
his intended victim two “stalls” for a 


MR. WALTER PASSMORE AS “SETH LEWYS” 


In ‘*Lady Tatters” at the Shaftesbury Theatre. 
From a thumbnail sketch 


West-end theatre and while the latter was 
enjoving the performance robbed his 
house. 


M. CLEMENCEAU, THE FRENCH PREMIER 


8 


M. Clemenceau finds time 
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The Old Adam. 


[saacstein : 1 vos tired of life. Gif me 

some poison, and so I vill kill 
meinself. 

Chemist (jocularly): All right. What 


do you want—arsenic or strychnine ? ? 
Ts: acstein : V eB vos der Cheapest? ? 


Royal Fichnioigee 
Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman, the 
Prime Minister, has acquired a new 
distinction, having been admitted to the 
honorary freedom of the Incorporation of 
Weavers of Glasgow. Not everyone knows 
that the King is a freeman of the Fish- 
mongers’ Company. ‘The late Shah when 
on a visit to this country, on learning that 
the Prince (as his Majesty then was) was 


dining with the fishmongers, exclaimed, 
“ By ‘Allah | who has no equal, I knew his 


Royal Highness was genial and expansive 
but I did not know he kept such company 
as that.” 
Practical Religion. 
\ well-known clergyman relates that 
while on a recent visit to Shropshire 
he was in a small town where owing to 
the scarcity of good servants most of the 
ladies preferred ‘to do their own work. 

He was awakened quite early by the 
tones of a clear soprano voice singing 
“ Nearer, my God, to Thee.’ As the clergy- 
man lay in bed he meditated upon the 
piety his hostess must possess which 
enalyed her to go about her tasks early in 
the morning singing such a noble hymn. 

At breakfast he spoke to her about it 
and told her how pleased he was. 

“Oh law!” she replied, “that’s the 
hymn I boil the eggs by ; three verses for 
soft and five for hard.” 


at * 


Where it Came From. 


uring the course of a geography lesson 
recently the teacher asked the fol- 

lowing question :— 

“Who can tell me what useful article 
we get from the whale?” 

‘“Whalebone,” promptly replied a boy. 

“ Right. Now who knows what we 
get from the seal?” 

“Sealing wax,” shouted a little girl. 


New Stage Shows. 


“Lhe. chief production dur- 
ing the past few days 
was The Earl of Pawtucket 
at The Playhouse. This ex- 
cellent farce will be dealt 
with in our next issue. 

Of the others, In the 
Bishop's Carriage at the 
Waldorf is an entertaining 
piece which partakes largely 
of the tone of Raffles and 
of Leah Kleschna. Miss 
Fanny Ward, who is as 
popular as a West - end 
hostess as she is charming 
as an actress, makes a 
welcome reappearance ip 
London theatreland in the 
Waldorf play. 


The Hippodrome has 
achieved new success by 
its spectacular play, The 


Zuyder Zee, which is 
chiefly remarkable for its 
pretty staging and _ mie- 
chanical elfects. 


—" 
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MR. HENRY A. LYTTON MR. C. HERBERT WORKMAN 
Whose return to Gilbert and Sullivan opera is one of the most welcome Whose part of the Lord Chancellor in ‘‘lolanthe"” is characterised by this: 
features of the present revival clever player's wonted originality and lightness of touch 


Dover Street Studies 
A PRETTY GROUP OF THE PRINCIPALS IN “IOLANTHE” AT THE SAVOY 


The names, reading from left to right, are: H. A. Lytton (Strephon), Clara Dow (Phyllis), Louie Réné (Queen of the Fairies), 
Jessie Rose (lolanthe), and C. H. Workman (Lord Chancellor) 
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MISS MILLAR SNAPSHOTS ONE OF HER PET DOGS ON THE LAWN BEHIND HER HOUSE IN RUSSELL SQUARE 


Photograths by Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS MILLAR AS THE CROQUET GIRL MISS MILLAR PLAYS TENNIS 


There is at the moment an epidemic of photographs of popular actresses playing their favourite games. The latest to be taken is Miss Gertie Millar. 
Her admitted recreations are driving, tennis, and the care of animals, and to these she devotes a large part of the time that is not given to acting and 
rehearsals. Miss Millar's delightfully attractive stage manner has made her a firm favourite in the hearts of Gaiety audiences 
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By Geo. Belcher. 


GENERAL INTELLIGENCE. 


se Ne 


Sa ee ro 
eed : 


at 


atm pe es ee ar 


“1 "ear yew be givin’ up Mr. Webber’s ’ouze, zur” 
““Confound it] Yes; it’s positively uninhabitable. 


dation, no anything” 


The walls are damp, the roof half off, there’s no water, no accommo- 


“Wull, | mind the time, zur, when thur wazn’t no ’ouze thur at all” 


ei: 


THE TATLER 


6Ae 
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By “The Little Red Man.” 


A Ghost of the Tuileries. 
“TPNHE Little Red Man,” -of 
whom Béranger sang and 
of whose impish doings 
clairvoyants gave utter- 
ance, is said by the Parisian to have 
ruled France during the ever-splen- 
did, ofttimes absurd, rule of Napo- 
leon III. and his Empress Eugénie. 
No great palace is without its ghost, 
its familiar, who shows himself to 
eyer-willing maids in waiting, and 
whose appearance heralded some 
great change or disaster in the 
Court. The Little Red Man was 
the familiar spirit in the fated 
Tuileries, and on the destruction of 
this historic palace he was heard of 
no more. 


i a 


Le Petit Homme and his Remi- 
niscences. 


I mpish-like, however, he has poppea 

up again, and he now poses as 
the author of a book, “ The Court 
of the Tuileries, 1852-70” (Chatto 
and Windus. 7s. 6d. net), in which 
he tells of the ceremonial, the splen- 
dour, the foibles, the lapses, and the 
downfall of Napoleon and Eugénie’s 
gorgeous career. True, there are 
many things he is unable to tell. 
The day has not yet come when 
those living can be permitted to 
publish our diaries or give to the 
world the letters of the principal actors 
in the great tragedy which ended so pain- 
fully at Sedan, a name cruelly carved on 
the breast of the chief unfortunate player 
who could not get himself killed in the 
shell-swept battlefield. 


Napoleon’s Finances. 


Ore of Napoleon’s weaknesses was a 
persistent neglect of the value of 
money. Count Vaillant, Marshal of the 
Household in 1862, was appealed to for 
£32,000 to gratify some imperial whim. 
He replied that the money could not 
possibly be got, but observing how vexed 
the Emperor appeared straightway lodged 
a number of personal documents with his 
bankers as security for a loan of the 
required sum. Napoleon heard indirectly 
of the marshal’s action, and meeting him 
a day or two later exclaimed, ‘“ What, 
marshal, are you ruining yourself in my ser- 
vice as you have to borrow money of your 
bankers?” Then, pressing the old soldier's 
hand, he added, ‘‘I must certainly set my 
finances in order; I shall keep it in mind.” 
But the civil list was never out of debt. 
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The Tale of a Wig. 


A amusing story is related of Madame 
de Wagner, a somewhat eccentric 
old lady who was wont to wear a plain 
dark wig. On one occasion, however, 
when Hortense Schneider was turning 
everybody’s head in Paris with her golden 
tresses as la Belle Héléne, the old lady 
arrived at the Tuileries wearing a new 
and curly wig of the fashionable auburn 
hue. The Empress sent orders that madame 
was to take off her golden wig at once 
and never come to the palace in it again. 
One of the chamberlains persuaded the 
astonished old lady (who had expected 
to be much admired) to take the wig back 
to the coiffeur of whom she purchased it. 


THE EX-EMPRESS EUGENIE 


From one of her latest photographs 


The Forlorn Hairdresser. 
uring the spring of 1855 the Emperor 
and Empress paid a visit to Queen 
Victoria at Windsor. Unhappily for Count 
Fleury, who had the management of affairs, 
the various sections of the visitors got 
hopelessly scattered. As Fleury was 
getting into the- Court landau_ which 
was to carry him to Paddington he was 
accosted by an individual with a wo- 
begone expression of countenance whom 
he did not recognise but who earnestly 
entreated permission to get up behind 
with the footmen. “But who may you 
be?” Fleury somewhat sharply inquired. 
“JT am Félix, her Majesty the Empress’s 
hairdresser,’ was the reply, “and I am 
in despair at being left behind. What her 
Majesty will do without me I cannot tell, 
but I feel like cutting my throat.” 


Suicide Unnecessary. 
The position was indeed serious. The 
Empress already at Windsor and no 
coiffeur to dress her hair for dinner. What 
a disaster! “ Quick, then; get up behind,” 
said Fleury, and away the party went. 
When they arrived at Windsor Fleury 
hastened to inform the Empress of the 
incident. “Tell Félix not to distress 
himself,” said she laughing, “he must 
on no account commit suicide. We 
want no affaire Vatel here. My maids 
have done their best for me in _ his 
absence.” 
Queen Victoria at Versailles. 
WX return visit was paid by Queen Vic- 
toria soon after. One of the places 
she went to view was the famous Galerie 
des Batailles at Versailles. ‘And what 
is that engagement ?”’ she inquired as she 
passed along, indicating a painting in 
which an army was shown retreating in 
disorder, hard pressed by a victorious foe. 


Ready Tact. 
N apoleon III., who was with Queen 
Victoria at the time, was 
momentarily embarrassed. He re- 
plied, however, “It is the Battle of 
Fontenoy. Your Majesty must over- 
look it; such subjects are scarce 
with us.” “I wish,” the Queen 
retorted, “that for the sake of both 
our countries all such warlike sub- 
jects were scarcer still.” 


Birth of a Prince. 
hen one reads of the keen ex- 
pectancy of the populace for 
days before the birth of Napo- 
leon Hl.’s heir one is reminded of 
similar circumstances recently at 
Madrid. There was feverish excite- 
ment as they waited and waited for 
the salute. ‘Twenty-one guns would 
mean a girl, 101 would be for a 
boy. One after another the detona- 
tions rang out with the utmost pre- 
cision under the wild March sky. 
Twenty-one—then silence. For a 
moment the listeners felt grievously 
disappointed. But all at once a 
twenty-second report was heard, and 
then the salute continued with the 
same precision as before. 


Fame Won through a Wooden Leg. 

s the Parisians finally turned their 

steps homeward many of them 

wondered why there had been a pause 
after the twenty-first report. On the 
morrow the newspapers enlightened them. 
An old wooden-legged artilleryman of the 
first Napoleon who was among those firing 
the guns at the Invalides had stumbled 
and fallen at the critical moment of the 
salute, and this had caused the brief delay. 


No Molly-coddle Prince. 
ery interesting is the way in which the 
young prince was brought up. ‘The 
I’mpress devoted several hours a day to 
the boy or his requirements or interests. 
At Compiégne when he was a little chap 
of two the ladies en visite to the Court 
were horrified to find that if he happened 
to fall down while running about he was 
left to pick himself up without assistance, 
and that if he cried without reason he 
was scolded. All this was quite foreign 
to their ideas of proper upbringing. 


A Witty Monarch. 
apoleon was by no means uestitute of 
wit or power of repartee. His jests 
commonly took the nature of a play upon 
words. For instance, one day when 
greatly to the Empress’s annoyance some 
impossible person indulged in sundry 
Voltairean remarks respecting the Holy 
Ghost (l’Esprit Saint) and Pentecost the 
Emperor quietly remarked, “ As it is cer- 
tain that that gentleman does not possess 
l'esprit sain (a sound mind) he would do 
best to say nothing more on the subject.” 


is Ht it 

“The Little Red Man's” Book. 
f it be true that ‘‘ the Little Red Man” is 
really what the sound of his name 
implies, it is equally true that he will very 
soon be the largely-read man. “ The 
Court of the Tuileries” is an unusually 


well-written and interesting book. 


No. 314, JULY 3, 1907] 


THE PAGEANT 


‘Robin of AO i 
HIS MERRW MEN 
|| | I is 


THE TATLER 


PASSION. By Tom Browne. 


SSS = Gar — 
S A RIMY TOWN 
KI sera 

§ “QQ S 

=) 


, MINER'S 
.MopEL oF MR [COCR ATION 
(| SNOOKS NAIL 

| FAcToRYy 


N 
i sl i wilt 


mam ers) 20) 
CA Aer Py 7 
= We ip Y IF ¥ : 


ANT Qh, e cD 
=) Cae 


ez ) < 
WY Mi ee 
— \ 


Cee 


Seas 


NO. 2.-PAGEANTITIS AT GRIMYTOWN-ON-SLUSH 


13 


THE TATLER 


Verses by 


ye 
Ippo at 
2 


Drawings by 
Mostyn T. Pigott. 


J. A. Shepherd. 


(No. 314, JULY 3, 1907 


“It looks quite easy to propel” 


‘lt grounded twice, collided thrice” 


“Beneath his breath he swore to quell its outrageous will” 


“ Alt right!” cried 
Hippo, “Very 
well,” 


When they displayed 
the punt to him, 
“Tt looks quite easy to 
propel, 
Though water real'y is 
an e!- 

Ement in which one 
ought to swim, 
One need not to be skilled 

ot strong 
To push that skimpy 
thing along.” 


“ez “ 
‘oo hastily had he 
inferred, 


The punt mixed up 
its fore and aft, 
Its goings on were so 
absurd 


“’Mongst downy cushions he’ll repose” 
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mighty splash ” 


That many an unbridled 
word 
Was hurled at him 
from passinz craft. 
Despite his every device 
It grounded twice, 
collided thrice, 


3 SZ 


eneath his breath he_ 
swore to quell 
The thing’s outrageous 
will and whim; 
He gave one hefty lunge 
—and fell 
With mighty splash into 
the el- 

Ement in which one 
ought to swim, 
NEXT TIME a-punt'ng 

Hippo goes 
’*Mongst downy cushions 
he’ll repose. 
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Ghe FATE of FLASHY BILL. By Will Owen. 


The Big Man: Do you remember Flashy Bill wot ’ad that lovely gold watch an’ chain? ’E’s doin’ seven year at Portland 
The Little Man: Ah! ’e’ll have a chain round ’is leg now an’ a watch over ’im 
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These Husbands. 


“ *YOU believe that 
story about Lot’s 
wile?” laskeda 


friend. 
thought of it, 


” 


“Dunno. Haven't 
‘said he. 

“How surprised the old chap must 
have been when he found his wife salt.” 

“No more than I was when I found 
mine was pepper.” 

After that there was no more to be 
said. 

% ae 

The Object Attained. 

ne of the resident medicos at Harro- 

gate met one of his visitor patients 

out for a walk one afternoon last week. 

“Well, Mrs. S.,” he asked pleasantly, 
“is your visit to the seaside having the 
desired effect?” 

“Oh yes, doctor ; one of my daughters 
has already become 
engaged.” 
‘Terpsichore and Hymen. 

rom statistics just 

published by an 

international dancing 
‘society which has its 
headquarters in Paris it 
~would appear that danc- 
ing hasa great deal to 
do with marriage in the 
way of introducing 
couples whom Hymen 
afterwards ties in wed- 
lock. 


Risks of Getting 
Married. 
n five countries over 

80 per cent. of the 
marriages owe their in- 
ception to the dance. 
Germany comes first, 
next comes Switzerland, 
and then France, the 
United States, and 
Greece. In Englandand 
Australia the percentage 
of dancing-made mar- 
tiages falls to 60, and 
in Norway it is as 
low as 38. From 
this one sees that three 
out of five young men 
who go to dances in 
England run the serious 
risk of getting married. 

tt aa ie 
A Lucrative Employment. 
A gentleman was visit- 

ing a house ona 
question of business and 
in order to make himself 
friendly with all con- 
cerned talked agreeably 
with the children. Turn- 
ing to a bright boy he 
said with a winning 
smile :— 

“And what are you 

going to be, my little 
man, when you grow 
up?” 
The answer came 
ceadily : “Oh, I’m going 
‘to be a trustee, for ever 
‘since papa has been a 
‘trustee we have had ever 
-so much better things for 
-dinner.” 


the Monument. 
transformed into a helter-skelter. 


Smoke Sacrifice. 
To you ask me to be your wife—to 
give you my heart, my all. Think 
well of what you say and tell me if you 
will grant me one small favour.” 
“ Anything you ask, my love.” 
“Then promise me that you will never 
smoke another cigar as long as you live.” 
““T promise, dear.” 
“And doesn’t it cost you a pang?” 
“Not a pang. I'd rather smoke a pipe 
any day.” 


A Speaker’s Duty. 
At a recent election an M.P. while 
delivering a speech grew so enthu- 
siastic that he stepped forward and fell 
off the platform. Amid the roars of the 
audience he said, in bowing his acknow- 
ledgments, “It should be the duty of all 
good speakers to come down to the level 
of their audience.” 


Z 
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GE, Monroe. 


THE MONUMENT AS A_ HELTER-SKELTER 


The question has often been asked if it is not time something was done to popularise 
Our artist comes to the rescue with the suggestion that it might be 
At sixpence a time a handsome revenue ought to 


accrue 
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French Legal Laxity. 
French juries are noto- 
riously sentimental, 
and by this reason many 
glaring cases of crime 
terminate in ludicrous travesties of justice. 
A young man was recently charged 
with forgery. He admitted his guilt and 
pleaded for mercy on the ground that he 
got the money in order that his fiancée 
might go to Paris to undergo an operation 
which the doctors had declared to be 
necessary to save her life. The jury were 
so moved by this proof of devotion that 
they immediately released him, amid the 
approving plaudits of the public present. 
a3 % ve 


Seaside Visitors. 

LN hotel proprietor in a well-known 
south sea-coast resort was glancing 

over the entry book when he came to. the 

name of what he considered a doubtful 

visitor. 

“I see,” he said. to 
the clerk, “you have 
given our finest suite of 
rooms to aman named 
Bilks. Are you sure he 
can pay the charges?’ 

** Yes,” said the other 
man, “ he’s very rich.” 

“How do you 
know ?” 

“He is old and ugly, 
and his wife is young 
and pretty.” 


Catching. 
ya poor woman went 
with tears in her 
eyes to the clergyman of 
a parish in Sussex to 
complain of a man who 
died of small-pox having 
been buried near the 
body of her husband. 
The Modern Novel. 
London _ cabby 
entered a lending 
library of which he has 
just become a member 
and pushed a toil-worn 
volume across the 
counter. 

“Ere,” he exclaimed 
to the attendant youth ; 
“was it you wot'advised 
me to read this ‘ere 
novel?” 

“Yes, I believe so.” 

“Well,” said the 
cabman, “just you take 
it back. There’s nine 
people in the first four 
chapters as hired cabs 
and each of them when 
he got out ‘flung his 
purse to the driver.’ 
Now when I wants that 
kind of literature I'll go 
to Jools Verne’s and get 
it pure.” 

a itt Eg 
Much more Needed. 
At an island in the 

South Pacific girls 
are kept shut up until 
they are married, If an 
island can be discovered 
where girls are made to 
shut up after marriage 
it would probably be 
colonised ina twinkling. 
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The Idlers. 


HE Labour members, or some of 
them, want to abolish the Lords. 
: The peers are not working men. 


They toil not, neither do they 
spout. 


Free ! 
he ban on The Mikado has been re- 
moved and the sparkling opera can 
once more be enjoyed by Althorps and 
conditions of men. 


After Gilbert. 
“The flowers that bloom in the spring, 
Tra, la! 
Have nothing to do with the case ; 
But now that Pooh Bah’s had his fling, 
Tra, la! 
C.-B. might suggest to the King, 
ibra.ila:! 
To put someone else in his place— 


[ENT @ CHATTER : 


Shunted. 
owever, it is near enough for the 
father, and anyhow we may be 
glad that Peter, or some other pointsman, 
has succeeded in shunting him off the 
society line. His train of thought was 
given to running too persistently round 
the Inner Circle—except when it ran into 
London Bridge. 


Poor Peter ! 
y the way, | always thought Peter was 
the porter. If he is signalman and 
poinisman as well there cannot be much 
traffic on his line. 


Ascotland Yard Baffled. 
he thief who caught the trophy up 
Detection deftly baffles ; 
Instead of sweepstakes for the cup, 
It seems to have been Raftles. 
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By Adrian 
IROSS. 


The Lords’ Resolution. 
sf The native cast of resolution’ 
Is often “ sicklied o’er”’ too quickly ; 
But our C.-B.’s last contribution 
Could hardly now become more sickly. 


His Type of Eloquence. 
t was observed that the Premier found 
some difficulty in letting off his bril- 
liant impromptus against the House of 
Lords. Something must have gone wrong 
with the typewriter. 


His Only Bill. ‘ 
™ -B.’s greatest bill in Parliament will 
* probably be his typewriting bill. 
As this is a money bill he will be able to 
pass it in spite of the House of Lords. 
Nobodies. 
The Solicitor - General for Scotland 
denounced the Lords as a set of 


THE NEW ARMY MODEL—BY TOM BROWNE. No. 6.—The Yeomanry Pay is to be Reduced 


Who wouldn’t do such a preposterous 
thing 

Except on the first of a month in the 
spring. 


Tra, la, la, la, Ja, la—tra, la, la, la, la! 
Tra, la, la, la, la, la, la! 


# e 
The Railway Inexpert. 


ather Vaughan has dropped the smart 
set, and his style has much improved 
in consequence. He has been explaining 
that while Protestants and Roman Catho- 
lics both have the Bible as their time table 
Catholics have also “ Peter the Pointsman ” 
sitting up in his box and telling the faithful 
when and where to go. The simile is very 
effective but for the trifling fact that Peter 
in that case is a signalman. 


The Wine War. 
he organiser of the wine revolt in 
southern France called on the French 
Premier, and after a friendly chat and 
shedding a few tears walked out un- 
arrested. The Premier means to spell his 
name Clémence O ! 


The Calm Before the Storm. 
fterwards the leader of the movement 
declared that when he was calm, the 
storm was near, and that he was very 
calm now. So after his tears we may 
expect squalls. 
i % 
ln a Nutshell. 
he men of the Midi have turned rebel- 
lers 
Because winegrowers cannot be winesellers. 
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nobodies 


whose names were unknown 
beyond their own estates. The difference 
between these noble nobodies and the 


Solicitor-General for Scotland is that he 
has no estates. 


Unknown. 
lord at home is someone great ; 
3ut if he goes a ten-mile journey 
Beyond the bounds of his estate 
He’s as unknown, at any rate, 
As any petty Scotch attorney. 


a 


te te 
The Labour Party. 
he Labour M.P.’s were conspicuous at 
the King’s garden party. They will 
be regarded as the garden angels of the 
working man. 


RAE TALLER 
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Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS PHYLLIS DARE ON HER RALEIGH CYCLE 


Cycling and motoring are among the favourite pastimes of the Misses Dare, whose love of outdoor recreation is only equalled by their remarkable 

enthusiasm for the profession they have adopted. Miss Phyllis Dare was one of the four Belles of Mayfair at the Vaudeville recently, and won the cordial 

applause of all by her unaffected ‘acting in the part of the heroine. It is a most unusual thing for an actress to be a principal lady at the age of sixteen, 
: yet this is one of Miss Phyllis Dare’s many achievements 
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Ascot Sunday—The Royal Garden Party— 
My Fifteenth Dance. 


On the River. 
HAVE been laughing pretty nearly 
ever since I made my last entry. I 
took very good care, of course, not to 
be in any kind of craft on Ascot 
Sunday, but I took equally good care to 
drive over to Boulter’s Lock to see the 
squeeze. I can only sum up that extra- 
ordinary conglomeration as sardines in 
aspic. The “weather, if you remember, 
was cold enough to freeze an Eskimo. 
So imagine what those rash young men 
and women must have become in flannels 
and muslin. Such young men and women 
too—most of them, according to my escort, 
extremely peppercornish as a rule. 
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From, Kitchen to Chorus. 
would refrain if I could from making 
any reference to our housemaids who 
were there, but since they have deserted 
the kitchen for the chorus and become a 
feature of this queer age one is obliged to 
take them into consideration. I wonder 
if our cousins would go about with them 
and permit themselves to be called by 
curious nicknames by these pretty vul- 
garians if they were not hedged round 
with the glamour of the footlights ? ? Con- 
sider what their feelings w ould have been 
a few years ago if “these same young 
women, now known to the entire House of 
Lords by surname only, had pulled their 
ears and called them “ Boy-boy’”’ when re- 
moving the face towels from their bed- 


rooms oi when dusting the banisters 
clothed in Ae 
Ec i 
Stale Bias 
here was an electric launch wedged 
into one lockload that raised 
Homeric laughter. In it was one sheepish 
youth clean-shaven to his eyelashes 


and glistening with hair tonic among 
half-a-dozen stale Buns in silks and open- 
work topped with squashed mushrooms. 
They condescended to lower one eyelash 
to the members of the Guards’ Club but 
did not once permit themselves to pay the 
faintest attention to their skipper. A 
simple Primrose was to them, and he was 
nothing more. 
ig @ ie 

The Royal Garden Party. 
It was all very, very amusing. So also 

was the great garden party, so 
lusciously described by our most preco- 
cious halfpenny paper. Like six or so 
thousand of the people who had tried not 
to be invited and ignominiously failed in 
the attempt, 1 motored to Windsor from 
London. All roads led to Windsor that 
afternoon, and every inconceivable person 
living was in something on one of the 
roads. Our elected legislators, whose 
Prime Minister so successfully prevents all 
their attempts to legislate, turned out in 
all the glory of new elastic sides, glossy 
dickies, and dump hats of the latest Faith, 
Hope, and Bees aie 
Odds and Ends. 
Gs and Magog were there, of course, 

bechained to an ephemeral regality, 
trying to look less like real turtles than 


they do at the Mansion House; the people 
who have rendered Columbus the most 
indiscreet man in history swarmed. One 
knew them instantly, simply because they 
gave such unconsciously grotesque imita- 
tions of Us. 
Their Clothes ! 
]_iterature, painfully ugly and badly 
dressed ; the Law, quite well groomed 
and easy; the Arts, hideously smug and 
bourgeois ; and the Stage, strangely lost 
‘up-stage ”’ like supers, strutted their little 
houron the royal sward. I noticed two 
well-dressed women. The rest just wore 
clothes. My dressmaker, who was greatly 
in evidence, represented, she told me, “a 
pzean of patriotism carried upon a soft 
zephyr from the cloudless tropics.” Dear 
old thing! What her ladyship admirably 
succeeded in caricaturing was a series of 
little tubs decorated with bunting. 


tt te 52 


Labour Rampant. 


I was quite overcome with one incident. 


An all too-well-known Labour mem- 
ber caught sight of a royal flunkey on the 
outskirts of the crowd. Thinking, I sup- 
pose, that this big-calved person was a 
member of a reigning foreign house with 
the usual pocketful of third-class orders, 
he hurried after him and brought him up 
sharp. He made an elaborate bow and 
wished his “rile ’i’ness a foine arternoon.” 
OF course, the man broke down and made 
a bolt, choking with suppressed laughter. 
The Labour member, delighted with his 
success, returned to his spouse and bet her 
anew mangle that he’d won the Golden 
Parrot. 

i % tt 

An Exchange of Cards. 
n the road back to London a two- 
thousand guinea 40-h.p. Mercédés 
was run into by a small governess cart 
and slightly scratched. There was a great 
block at the moment because a flock of 
sheep was being driven by the oldest in- 
habitant from one meadow to another on 
the other side of the road. The indignant 
owner of the motor car sprang out and 
covered the whole of the little cart with 
invective. The respective owners then 
exchanged cards. The cartowner received 
one bearing the name made famous for its 
meat relish, the motor-car owner stared 
open-mouthed at the name of an English 


duke. 
£23 te 


The Dancing Bureau. 
I went to my fifteenth dance last night. 
ike several of the others it had been 
worked by a bureau, and so most of the 
men were entirely unknown to the hostess 
or to anybody else. They are quite harm- 
less people whose names are taken by 
lady typists out of the ‘‘ London Direc- 
tory ’’ if they happen to live within the 
four-mile radius. They dance well and 
go everywhere, and no one knows them 
next morning. 
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Haigh- -ho! Now for my little bed. How 
pleasant to be alone even for a 
few hours. 
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Betting No Good. 
Mary of the late George Fordham’s 
best wins were secured at New- 
market, the first July meeting of which 
takes place this week. The famous jockey, 
however, always tried to dissuade from 
betting anyone that asked him fora tip. A 
relative travelling with him to Newmarket 
once asked him for a “‘safe thing” for a 
five-pound note. Fordham’s reply was 
brief. ‘‘ Put it in your trousers pocket,” 
he said, “and get your wife to sew the top 
up. That is the ‘safest thing’ for a fiver 
at Newmarket that I know of.” 
co tt te 
About Fixtures. 
he late Sir Frank Lockwood, Q.C. and 
M.P., was a regular frequenter of 
Newmarket. At a gathering in London 
Mr. John Morley, M.P., had spoken depre- 
catingly of a feature of the daily news- 
paper which he termed the “fixtures.” 
Sir Frank here interposed an “Oh, oh!” 
When his turn came to speak he protested 
against the interpretation Mr. Morley had 
put on his interruption. ‘When my 
friend, Mr. Morley, spoke of fixtures he was 
clearly thinking of Newmarket. What I 
had in my mind was Exeter Hall.” 
8 & te 
Me and Tom. 
ne of the cricketing events of the week 
is the Gentlemen and Players match 
at Lord’s. In a former match Tom Hay- 
ward (grandfather of the present Surrey 
batsman) and Carpenter, who had a high 
opinion of their own prowess, were going 
off the ground before the close of play. 
“Won't you wait to see the result?” said 
a friend to Carpenter. “No good,’ was 
the reply, “‘ we’ve lost the match—me and 
Tom are out.” ‘The Players just managed 
to save the game, however, and it was 
drawn. 


Cushion Exercise Best. 
twas at Henley Regatta that an athletic 
girl said to a male friend, “ Do you 
know, I think an hour in a boat before 
breakfast is delightful. It gives you such 
an appetite.” ‘Yes, indeed,” was the 
reply, “and it makes one so stwong.’” 
“Oh, you row, then, Mr. Slimly?” 
remarked the girl. ‘N—no,” said _ he, 
salusteer.: 


Fair Comment. 
©! course the ladies will be present in 
great force (weather permitting) at 
the ‘varsity cricket match at Lord’s on 
Thursday. It is on record that a young 
lady, feeling it necessary to say something 
about the play as it so evidently interested 
the handsome male cousin who had 
attached himself to her, said, “ How well 
that man bowls; he hits the bat every 
time.” 
Bit Mixed. 
It is surprising, too, how keen the average 
university man is in giving informa- 
tion on the game to another man’s sister, 
providing she is pretty. She was young, 
and the match at Lord’s was her first 
cricket match, so he was explaining 
things. “Do you know what those men 
in the field with white coats on are?” he 
asked. ‘Oh, yes,” said the fair one, with 
memories of Ascot flashing across her 
mind, “ they’re the bookmakers.” 
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Ysaye Once More. 

SAYE is coming in our midst’ once 
again. We must wait some 
months yet because he is not due 
until! November 30 next, when he 

will make his reappearance in London at 
the Queen’s Hall Orchestra's Symphony 
Concert. But he is worth waiting for. 
At a time when great violinists abound 
like mushrooms—when Sarasate, Kreisler, 
Lady Hallé, Mischa Elman, Kubelik, 
Sauret, and Ysaye are all living and to be 
heard—it would be invidious to single out 
any particular one and say, ‘“‘ This is the 
greatest.’ And yet, perhaps, if I were 
compelled to state my opinion as to whom 
I would consider the first, I should without 
hesitation award the place to Ysaye. ‘Tis 
true that it isa good three years since | 
have heard him, and Mischa Elman has 
developed phenomenally during that 
period, and, of course, I have got accus- 
tomed to the genius of Kreisler; but my 
impression is that Ysaye can just give 
points to both these artists, though I 
admit it sounds almost impossible and 
perhaps a trifle dictatorial. 


Dr. joachim’s Illness. 
A propos it is sad news to learn that 
Joachim is seriously ill. At the time 
of writing the latest news is that even if 
he should recover from his present illness 
he will never be able to play to us again. 
His lungs are now ailected, and he is said 
to be extremely weak. The sympathy of 
the many thousand Englishmen to whom 
his art has afforded untold pleasure for so 
many years will go out to him, and if 
good wishes could effect a cure it is certain 
that he would be speedily well again. As 
it is we can only act on Monte Cristo’s 
excellent advice, “* Wait and hope.” 


A Great Pianist. 


ugen d’Albert, the famous pianist, who 

is an Englishman by birth but who 

for some unaccountable reason disowns 
his country, has just finished his opera 
entitled The Borrowed Husband, the 
libretto of which is based on a French 
story by A. Vacquerie. Mr. d’Albert is 
quite one of the greatest pianists living, 
but the same cannot be said of him as a 


Sarony 


THE HON. MRS. JULIAN CLIFFORD 


Mrs Clifford, who is the wife of Mr. Julian Clifford, the conductor of the Harrogate Kursaal Orchestra, 
is the daughter of the late Lord Kenniker, who was governor of the Isle of Man. 


song recital at Harrogate the other day, meeting with an enthusiastic reception 
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Mrs. Clifford gave a 
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Reutlinger 


MDLLE. FRANCES ALDA 


Who gave two most successful vocal recitals on 

June 25 and 28 at the Bechstein Hall. Mdlle. 

Alda, it will be remembered, sang with great 
effect in Covent Garden Opera last season 


composer. Although he has written 
much and most of his works have 
always been produced under exception- 
ally favourable circumstances they never 
seem to command success. We shall 
soon be able to judge the merits of his 
latest opera because it is to be pro- 
duced at Dresden in the autumn. 
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A Comment on ‘‘ Salome.” 


met a man the other day who had 
had the opportunity of examining 

the full score of Salome. asked him 
what he thought of it. He said, ‘‘ Well, 
it just reminded me of that story about 
Rossini and Wagner. The great old 
Italian maestro was seen reading the 
score of one of Wagner's works upside 
down, and on being asked why he 
did so replied, ‘I have already read it 
the other way and couldn’t make head 
or tail of it so I thought I'd see if it 
became clearer this way. Iam led 
to understand that the very complicated 


score of Tyistan, for instance, is mere 
child’s play compared with Salome. 
Does 


bod Bs it 


A Students’ Choir. 
he visit of the Upsala University 
Students’ Choir was an interesting 
event last week. These Swedish singers 
have attained a world-wide reputation. 
Three times have they taken the first 
prize at Paris exhibitions. At the last 
of these M. Alfred Bruneau, the famous 
composer who acted as commissioner 
of music at the exhibition, wrote that 
he owed his strongest impressions in 
respect to music from abroad to the 
undergraduates from Upsala — “ the 
result of the admirable beauty of their 
interpretations and of the nature of the 
works themselves.” Three years ago 
these gifted singers made a tour in 
America and gave twenty-seven con- 

certs in one month. 
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By Julian Clifford, Mamager and Musical Director of the 


A Good Case. 
HAVE been asked by the Editor of 
THE TATLER to say a few words in 
support of the case which has been so 
well put forward recently by promi- 
nent musicians in London on behalf of the 
larger employment of British musicians in 
preference to the engagement of foreigners. 
Certainly to the British musician there is 
no more important subject than this. | 
think I-may without any discourtesy to 
thé many talented foreign musicians who 
have made. a home in these islands say 
that England possesses musicians whose 


knowledge of the technique of their art is . 


in every way as fine as that of Herrn 
Schneider or Schmidt, or that of M. Jacques 
or Jean. 


Humiliation. 
ne hears on all sides the complaint that 
in order to obtain employment the 
average British musician is compelled to 
assume a foreign name as an inducement to 
his probable employ ers to engage him in 
their orchestras. To me this is essentially 
humiliating. Although it is difficult to 
apportion the blame to any one individual 
I cannot honestly condemn the public, for 
the simple reason that they are largely in 
the hands of the bodies providing us with 
orchestras. Here and there in different 
parts’ of the country one finds munici- 
palities and other bodies seduced by some 
name ending in “ wiski”’ or “ popoff”’ and 
appointing as conductor or members of 
the orchestra musicians whose powers are 
greatly inferior to those of the British 
applicants for such positions. 


Harrogate’s Enterprise. 


rom the beginning of my career to the 

present day I have always empha- 
sized the importance of employing British 
musicians in preference to foreign rivals. 
To-day I am glad to say that, backed as 
lam by one of the most “enlightened and 
public-spirited bodies of the present time— 
the Corporation of Harrogate—I have 
the privilege as general manager of the 
Kursaal and musical director to the Cor- 
poration of engaging and conducting an 
orchestra which, considering its size, ranks 
amongst the first in the country. 

tt tt % 

Each a Master. 
Fach individual member of the orchestra 

is a master of his own instrument ; 
the devotion of the 7 layer, the readiness of 
the orchestra to undertake the rehearsal of 
new works, the enthusiasm displayed for 
the higher walks of music, are all a delight. 
And yet this is only a British orchestra 
drawn from the Hallé, the Scottish, the 
London Symphony, and my own London 
orchestra, the majority being Yorkshire- 
men. 


A Home of Musical Culture. 


t will be a great pleasure to me if I am 
able to carry out my ambition of 
making Harrogate more than ever a home 
of musical culture. Few things are more 
delightful than the enthusiasm shown by 
the “creat audiences at the Kursaal after 
my orchestra has played some classical 
work either by old masters, such as Haydn 
or Mozart, or moderns, such as Wagner or 
Tschaikowsky, etc. 


Harrogate Mursaal. 


W Davey & Son 
MR. JULIAN CLIFFORD 


The Most Musical County. 
his love for fine music is, of course, 
characteristic of Yorkshire. Although 
I shall be offending Welshmen I think I 
can unhesitatingly say that the county of 
the White Rose is the most musical county 
in the British islands. Look at its 
orchestras, its military bands, its choirs. 
The fame of the Leeds and the Sheffield 
choirs is world-wide ; there seems some- 
thing in the air of the county which 
produces voices, amongst the highest and 
the lowest, fitted for triumphantly singing 
the best classical music. When Sir Charles 
Stanford took an English choir to Paris 
last year he came to Yorkshire for it; and 
only the other day, when a trumpeter was 
wanted for the performance of the Bach 
Mass in B minor at the Alexandra 
Palace, London, they came to Harrogate 
for their trumpeter. 


A Growing Taste for Music. 
[2 speaking of this Yorkshire love tor 
music, please do not think that 1am 
overlooking the claims of the Londoner for 
recognition as possessing musical taste. 
The ‘last few years, synchronising with the 
establishment of Mr. Henry ie Wood's 
Queen’s Hall Orchestra, has proved to all 
that even orchestral music, hitherto an 
unprofitable thing, can be made artistically 
valuable as well ascommercially successful 
if run on the right lines. One may cer- 
tainly hail Henry J. as the Haussmann of 
he orchestra much as that great man was 
the creator of a new Paris. To me he is 
one of the freshest and brightest personali- 
ties in music, and all musicians owe him 
thanks for his unswerving determination 
to give us of his best. 


Young Players Better off. 
he young musician of to-day is by the 
instruction of Mr. Wood's orchestra 
so much better off educationally than was 
the enthusiast of yesterday, who had only 


scanty opportunities of hearing great 
orchestras, Even in my short career one 


has noticed how much more easy it is for 
the young musician to extend his know- 
ledge even if he is compelled to remain 
in England. 
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- Don’t be Insular. 


No however, that I would recom- 

mend any ‘student to endeavour to 
complete his musical education solely in 
this country—the temptation to become 


insular would be too great. Leipzig, 
where I studied at the Conservatorium 
with Reinecke and others, Vienna, 
Dresden, Berlin, Munich, are all musical 
centres whose very atmosphere is an 
inspiration. 


Valuable Foreign Influences. 
[2 my own case, it is my acquaintance 
with the life of the musical world in 
such cities which has enabled me, I think, 
to give the Harrogate Kursaal that con- 
tinental colour which is so fascinating 
at any foreign spa or watering-place. And 
it is this factor which I venture to say has 
helped to make Harrogate so attractive to 
the visitor. . It possesses the finest baths in 
the world, under the excellent direction of 


Mr. Henry James Buckland, general 
manager of the. Royal Baths, and I think 
I am right, too, in claiming that in 


the Kursaal at Harrogate we have got 
perhaps the most magnificent palace of 
entertainment in the world. Built at a 
cost of about £70,000, it was opened in 
May, 1903, by Sir Hubert Parry, a name 
which suggests the best of British music, 
and I had the honour of following Sir 
Hubert by conducting a concert of my 
works at the first British composers’ night 
in the Kursaal. 


To Make British Music Popular. 


Wherever I have the privilege of con- 
ducting I endeavour to see that 
British music is not neglected, and in 
adopting this policy | find that I am well 
supported by the enormous audiences 
which gather at the winter concerts of the 
National Sunday League. Wherever I 
play with the Julian Clifford Orchestra, 
whether it is at the: Queen’s Hall, the 
Alhambra, or other great houses, my 
pleasantest experiences lie in noting the 
appreciation with which the works of 
Villiers Stanford, Mackenzie, Elgar, etc., 
are received. This speaks well for British 
music, and if my policy of only employing, 
as far as possible, British instrumentalists 
can be carried out generally, British music 
in every aspect will be in the ascendant. 


“To be Drunk on the Premises.” 
t may be of interest for the readers of 
Tue Tariter to. know that with the 
valuable assistance of Mr. Eldrid, my acting 
manager, I have the full. control of the 
bars and café at the Kursaal. Intending 
visitors anxious to-see the sights of Harro- 
gate should not fail to look at the terrace 
entrance to the refreshment. bar, where they 
will observe above the door the following 
legend: “ Julian Clifford, licensed to sell 
ales, wines, and spirits. Also dealer in 
tobacco and cigars. Closed on Sundays.” 


A “Tatler” Command Concert. 

urther than this, I may state that 1 

have arranged that the popular con- 

cert at the Harrogate Kursaal on the day 
of the issue of this paper shall take the 
form of a “ TarLer Command Concert,” 
the whole of the programme having been 
selected by the Editor of that paper. 


